TRAVELLING   IN   THE   DESERT

agent wired to the Consul-General at Baghdad for a
like guard for the English, which happily, however,
was not needed. When my husband was in the
house I did not feel at all nervous, but if he was
called out to see a patient after dark I certainly felt
very anxious till he returned; for all around us was
heard the continual firing of guns and pistols, and I
pictured to myself the possibilities and probabilities
of some of those stray bullets. " Alhamdllillah ! "
nothing happened, and we realised again once more
that the traveller's God is able to keep, as expressed
in those incomparable words commonly known as
the Traveller's Psalm.

On the evening of the fifth day the governor
recalled his order for the names of the women to be
written, and all was quiet once more, at least out-
wardly. For some time, however, a feeling of unrest
was abroad, several murders taking place that week,
one of which still remains wrapt in mystery. A
Moslem enticed a Jew into the country on the
pretext of having some work for him to do ; he then
made the man dig a grave; after which he stabbed
him, and threw the body into the grave made by the
victim's own hands. The reason of the murder is
unknown.

One evening we were having dinner, when in
rushed my husband's chief assistant, in a great state
of excitement, to say that his brother had been
stabbed in the sook, and they had brought him to
our outer compound. My husband immediately
went out and found the young man with a
wound in his thigh. Had it been a little higher
up the result would probably have been fatal, but
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